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Oh,  thou  noble  old  Chinook, 

Oh,  Neptune’s  silver  dart; 

Prince  of  all  the  rolling  waves, 

King  of  fishes,  thou  art. 

2. 

Whence  comest  thou,  proud  stranger, 

With  thy  pretty,  speckled  back? 

“From  beyond  Hawaia’s  sea-girt  isles, 

From  past  the  trade  wind’s  track. 

3. 

“From  the  ancient  shores  of  old  Nippon, 

From  Samoa’s  coral  strand, 

E’en  from  northward  and  the  Arctic  Sea, 

And  from  Alaska’s  frozen  land. 

4. 

“From  where  the  yellow  Chinamen 
Dwell  by  Yalu’s  waves, 

From  where,  in  Siberia, 

Toil  and  die,  Russia’s  many  slaves.” 

5. 

Oh,  thou  sea-born  traveler, 

Thou  bolt  of  steady  blue, 

Welcome  to  Columbia’s  gate, 

Thou  art  faithful,  and  ever  true. 

6. 

For  at  the  same  time  every  year, 

You  approach  to  our  sea-board, 

Then  up  our  mighty  river  swims 
Truly,  a  “Silver  Plorde.” 

7. 

Each  one  a  glowing  spark  of  life, 

Each  one  a  living  thing, 

Each  one  a  high-born  salmon, 

Each  one  a  Silver  King. 

8. 

Thou  monarch  of  the  ocean, 

Thou  fish  of  the  Peaceful  Sea, 

Come,  from  your  home  in  the  western  waves ; 

I  write  this  verse  to  thee.  (DeWitt  Gilbert.) 
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An  Snritont  in  tty  German- Ammratt  War 


(By  Ivor  Ross.) 

It  was  during  the  war  between  Germany  and  the  United 
States  in  2043  that  the  incident  which  I  shall  narrate  took  place. 
I  was  stopping  at  the  Stadium  in  New  York,  during  which  time 
I  met  Miss  Ridgewood,  who  happened  to  be  an  old  friend  of  my 
sister.  I  learned  personally  that  she  was  in  the  Secret  Service  for 
the  States  and  was  waiting  for  instructions  to  proceed  to  Russia, 
where  it  was,  that  the  Kaiser  and  the  Czar  were  planning  to 
combine  forces  in  war. 

My  natural  instincts,  I  must  say  modestly,  were  inclined  to¬ 
ward  the  art  of  detection  and  so  I  was  very  much  interested. 
My  business  wras  that  of  a  detective  and  I  was  considered  the  best 
in  the  States. 

As  our  acquantanceship  increased,  my  liking  for  Miss  Ridge¬ 
wood  deepened.  She  asked  if  I  should  like  to  go  to  Russia  in  the 
service:  I,  of  course,  was  very  much  in  favor  of  it;  she  gave  me 
a  letter  of  introduction  to  the  head  of  the  service  at  Washington, 
D.  C.  and  I  proceeded  immediately.  I  forgot  to  say  that  the  letter 
introduced  me  personally  as  I  was  well-known  to  all  in  the  Service, 
by  name  and  accomplishments. 

On  meeting  the  Secret  Service  Head,  1  was  questioned, 
examined  and  made  to  go  through  a  lot  of  “red  tape”  but  at  last  I 
was  joined  with  them  in  their  great  work. 

Having  traveled  a  great  deal  in  Russia  and  Sweden,  I  was 
sent  with  our  instructions,  to  New  York  to  join  Miss  Ridgewood. 
There  we  boarded  the  cruiser  “Imperatas,”  a  small  but  speedy 
steel  boat,  which  made  48  knots  an  hour.  The  trip  was  of  no 
consequence  except  having  been  stopped  by  an  English  Dread- 
naught  which  was  protecting  English  commerce. 

We  arrived  safely  at  Hongkong,  China  and  caught  the  electric 
interburban  to  a  little  town  at  the  outskirts  of  Moscow,  where 
the  Czar  was  waiting  for  the  Kaiser.  Here  we  procured  Russian 


6 


THE  ZEPHYRUS 


May 


diners  and  in  uneasy  confinement  awaited  word  from  Washington. 

Thirty  two  hours  after  arriving  here  we  received  a  cablegram 
(in  code  of  course)  from  Headquarters.  Our  instructions  were 
to  go  East  to  a  little  town  on  the  border  of  Russia,  there  we  were 
to  catch  the  Siberia  Limited  on  which  a  messenger  from  the  Kaiser 
to  the  Czar  was  coming.  We  were  to  procure  the  letters  on  his 
person  in  the  quietest  way  possible. 

We  proceeded  back,  with  no  specific  plan  in  view,  until  we 
reached  the  town  where  we  were  to  catch  the  Limited. 

The  Limited,  as  were  the  other  electric  trains,  was  divided 
into  apartments,  but  an  aisle  ran  the  length  of  the  cars,  so  that 
we  could  go  past  each  apartment  window  and  look  in.  Fortune 
favored  us  as  the  train  was  not  full,  and  it  had  to  stop  at  the 
town  where  we  were  waiting,  to  repair  a  defective  dynamo; 
which  gave  me  an  opportunity  of  looking  through  the  cars  before 
starting. 

Nearly  all  the  passengers  were  off  the  train  to  see  the  trouble 
and  on  walking  the  length  of  the  train  I  saw  a  young  man  sitting 
in  his  apartment  smoking  cigarettes,  apparently  very  uneasy  and 
fidgety  over  stopping  here. 

Experience  in  detective  lines  had  taught  me  a  number  of  things 
about  human  nature.  I  studied  the  fellow  through  his  apartment 
window  for  several  minutes,  at  last  arriving  at  the  conclusion  that 
this  was  our  man.  I  had  our  baggage  stored  in  the  apartment  ad¬ 
joining  his  and  we  settled  down  until  the  train  left. 

I  told  Miss  Ridgewood  my  plan.  I  had  a  smelling  vapor, 
which  caused  instantaneous  unconsciousness,  this  I  poured  plenti¬ 
fully  on  a  handkerchief.  Two  miles  from  our  starting  place  were 
three  tunnels,  each  about  four  blocks  from  the  other.  We  would 
steal  into  his  apartment  while  going  through  the  first,  over¬ 
power  and  apply  the  vapor  to  him.  Then  find  the  papers,  which, 
as  I  rightly  judged  would  be  sewed  in  one  of  his  coats.  Then  we 
would  get  off  at  the  station  beyond  the  third  tunnel. 

The  time  for  action  arrived.  I  stepped  into  the  room  quickly 
as  we  entered  the  tunnel  and  noiselessly  stepped  to  his  side.  Just 
as  we  came  out,  I  caught  him  in  the  arms,  holding  him  lightly, 
while  Miss  Ridgewood  applied  the  vapor.  This  done  we  quickly 
searched  his  clothes  and,  as  I  said,  found  the  papers  sewed  in  the 
'  n*nS  °f  coat.  Leaving  the  apartment  we  hurried  to  ours, 
procured  our  baggage  and  rang  for  the  next  stop.  Next  we  hired  a 
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racing  aeroplane  and  headed  for  Hongkong.  Arriving  safely,  we 
boarded  our  cruiser  and  started  for  the  States,  pursued  by  a  swift 
German  gunboat,  which  fired  at  us  but  did  no  damage  and  soon 
dropped  back  because  of  lack  of  speed.  We  arrived  in  New  York 
safely  and  left  immediately  for  Washington,  where  we  delivered 
our  letters. 

I  shall  always  remember  that  episode  because  Miss  Ridgewood 
is  now  my  wife,  thanks  to  Uncle  Sam. 


(Slip  ffimiBp  nf  iThtsfrry 


(By  Russell  Fox.) 

“Call  for  you,  sir.” 

“Take  the  message  for  me,  Brent.” 

“Impossible,  sir!  Says  she  must  speak  to  you  in  person,  sir.” 

That  was  enough,  the  magic  word  “she”  conquered  and  I 
arose  to  answer  the  call.  But  I  was  doomed  to  disappointment, 
for  instead  of  a  coy,  girlish  voice,  I  was  greeted  by,  “This  is  Miss 
Pearlsal.” 

Miss  Pearlsal !  What  a  vision  arose  before  me !  She  was  an 
unmarried  woman,  and  to  be  considerate  over  thirty  summers, 
not  to  mention  the  winters.  She  and  her  sister  Anne  lived  in  a 
Colonial  house  in  the  suburbs.  She  was  alone  in  her  section,  for 
almost  immediately  joining  her  land  was  the  campus  of  the  state 
college,  which  she  detested  most  strongly. 

The  call  was  a  disappointment  to  me  in  more  than  one  way, 
for  I  was  obliged  to  immediately  leave  for  her  home  to  investi¬ 
gate  a  strange  case,  the  nature  of  which  she  did  not  care  to  “dis¬ 
cuss  over  the  wires,  as  it  was  strictly  a  private  affair."  1  hen  she 
rang  off  and  left  me  wondering  what  articles  I  should  take  with 
me.  Masks  or  lalse  beard;  a  revolver  or  a  twenty-two?  Evident¬ 
ly  she  thought  the  most  noted  detective  in  the  state  (pardon  the 
ego)  should  determine  for  himself  these  things. 

Ordinarily  the  distance  was  not  long  but  today  it  seemed 
endless.  Perhaps  the  gloom  of  the  outside  world  added  to  my  dis¬ 
comfort.  A  little  after  four  the  journey  was  ended  and  I  was 
driven  to  the  home  of  Miss  Pearlsal.  She  was  bending  over  a  cup 
of  tea  when  I  was  announced. 
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“Ah,  so  delighted,  I  am  sure.  And  you  are  just  in  time  for  tea. 
Sit  down.” 

In  my  career  as  a  detective,  I  have  had  many  peculiar  experi¬ 
ences,  but  never  had  I  until  then,  nor  never  will  I,  take  tea  with  a 
maiden  lady ! 

Over  the  teacups  Miss  Pearsal  told  why  she  had  summoned 
flig  A  house  on  her  property  which  had  stood  vacant  for  several 
months,  was  the  scene  of  several  uncanny  occurrences.  All  had 
been  quiet  until  a  few  nights  before  when  Miss  Anne  had  seen 
several  white  clad  figures  flit  by  an  upper  window. 

“At  first  I  ridiculed  the  idea,”  said  Miss  Pearlsal,  “but  Anne 
was  nervous,  so  I  called  you.  I  myself,”  and  Miss  Pearlsal  began 
to  show  signs  of  excitement  herself,  “I  myself  have  seen  them, 
seen  them  with  my  own  eyes.  I  heard  unearthly  noises,  too,  and 
to  'cap  the  climax’  the  whole  room  blazed  with  fire.  I’ve  steady 
nerves,  but  that  was  the  limit.”  And  she  rose  and  paced  the  entire 
length  of  the  room. 

I  laughed  and  said  that  there  was  no  danger  whatever,  yet  I 
knew  something  uncanny  was  going  on,  for  my  hostess  was  not  an 
excitable  person  and  would  never  have  sent  for  me  unless  it  was 
an  extraordinary  affair. 

“Have  you  told  me  all?”  I  asked. 

“Well— yes.” 

“I  must  know  everything,”  I  insisted. 

“I  made  a  discovery  some  time  ago,”  she  finally  said,”  I  fell 
while  in  the  room  and  struck  my  hand  against  a  hidden  spring, 
which  opening,  disclosed  a  secret  entrance.  Nothing  remarkable 
was  found,  but  you  might  profit  by  the  discovery.” 

I  sighed!  Indeed  this  was  a  queer  case  with  not  even  a 
bloody  imprint  as  a  clue  or  better  still,  a — 

“Well,  what  do  you  think  of  it?”  Miss  Pearsal  asked  inter¬ 
rupting  my  reasoning. 

“I  will  return  to  the  city  and  send  out  men  tomorrow  to  work 
on  it.” 

“You  will  do  nothing  of  the  kind.  You  shall  not  leave  here 
until  you  solve  this  question.” 

“But  my  cases — ” 

“Your  cases  can  wait.  This  is  an  important  matter.” 

There  was  no  arguing.  I  must  stay  here  here  much  to  my 
discomfort. 
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I  decided  to  station  myself  in  the  secret  room  and  wait  for  re¬ 
sults,  while  Miss  Pearlsal  would  watch  from  her  home. 

It  was  decidedly  uncomfortable,  my  sitting  in  such  cramped 
quarters  silently  waiting  for  the  mysterious  intruders.  I  could  not 
have  been  there  but  a  short  time,  although  it  seemed  hours  to  me, 
when  I  heard  foot  steps  below.  I  clutched  my  six-shooter  firmly 
and  waited  with  panting  breath.  Slowly  and  cautiously  some  one 
was  ascending  the  stairs.  Then  other  steps  were  heard  and  whis¬ 
pered  discussions  were  held.  Finally  the  words,  “Bring  them  up 
here,  Ken,”  came  through  the  darkness. 

The  main  door  opened,  squeaking  shrilly  as  it  did  so. 

Kill  that  noise,  or  everyone  on  the  place  will  be  here,”  some¬ 
body  said. 

And  then  the  most  mysterious  proceedings  began.  Noises, 
mingled  with  an  occasional  groan,  wrere  heard.  I  waited  anxiously, 
hardly  daring  to  breathe. 

“Light  her  up,  Bill,”  I  heard  and  then  I  knew  that  the  red 
light  wras  burning. 

“Now  bring  the  victims  to  their  doom,”  said  a  deep  voice. 

Horrors!  Was  murder  to  be  committed?  There  was  a  mo¬ 
ment’s  silence,  then  a  burst  of  laughter.  What  heartless  'mur¬ 
derers  they  were!  And  then  a  familiar  phrase  caught  my  ear.  I 
listened  was  I  right?  Yes!  I  had  the  key  to  the  whole  situation. 

I  opened  the  door  and  ran  to  them.  “Brothers!”  I  cried,  for  they 
were  no  others  than  my  old  “Frat  Brothers”  initiating  a  new 
member. 


o  a 


<*  o  $ 

G.  G.  (playing  tenis)  :  “I  think  these  balls  are  dying.” 

a  a  a 

A.  A.:  “I  see  that  President  Wilson  hasn’t  made  up  his  mind 
about  his  cabinet  yet.” 

Dorothy  S. :  “Dear  me,  I  do  hope  he’ll  decide  on  one  of  those 
new-fashioned  ones  that  are  so  easy  to  sweep  under.” 
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®lu>  g>pell  of  Hjf  (Eampftn* 


(By  DeWitt  Gilbert.) 

Plave  you  never  sat  in  the  woods  at  night, 
By  the  redly-glowing  fire, 

And  watched  the  sparks  a-soaring  up, 

And  the  flames  as  they  leaped  the  higher? 

Then  it  is  that  men  open  their  hearts, 

And  confidence  goes  round, 

For  the  the  good-fellowship  of  the  open  fire 
Can  nowhere  else  be  found. 

They  talk  of  the  chase,  they  talk  of  love, 

In  the  glory  of  the  even, 

A-laying  there  on  the  fragrant  moss, 

Beneath  the  starry  heaven. 

And  in  the  woods  about  them 
Nature  is  moving  slow, 

With  scarce  a  sound,  save  where  the  spring, 
Goes  trickling  in  its  flow. 

And  perhaps  from  about 
Or  from  the  trees  above, 

There  comes  a  mournful,  sleepy  sigh, 

The  coo  of  a  slumbering  dove. 

Oh,  the  poetry  of  the  big  woods 
In  the  early  hours  of  night, 

Oh,  that  sweetest  of  all  comradeships, 

That  of  a  campfire’s  light. 

Oh,  the  glory  of  the  silvery  stars, 

Of  the  campf.ire’s  crimson  glow, 

When  the  shadows  flit  and  move  about, 

And  the  gray  bats  come  and  go. 
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(31jp  Sjpgpni  of  SaiiMi'  mountain 

(By  Blanche  Lorentsen.) 

Many,  many  years  ago  when  this  old  world  was  inhabited  by 
wild,  wonderful  things,  there  lived  a  number  of  giants,  both  good 
and  bad. 

In  a  green,  Oregon  valley,  surrounded  by  her  tribe,  lived  a 
princess,  who  was  as  beautiful  as  she  was  good.  Many  adorers 
begged  for  her  hand,  but  to  all  of  them  she  turned  a  deaf  ear,  for 
she  loved  a  poor  hunter,  whose  only  earthly  possessions  were  the 
clothes  on  his  back  and  his  noble  horse. 

A  tribe  of  giants  known  as  the  “Troublesomes,”  passed 
through  the  valley  and  their  leader,  seeing  the  princess,  fell  in  love 
with  her.  He  sent  an  envoy  to  ask  for  the  princess  in  marriage, 
but  she  refused. 

The  ‘‘Troublesomes  then  began  to  make  trouble,  and  the 
hunter,  hearing  of  this,  sprang  on  his  horse  and  was  off  for  help 
from  the  Ever-Helping  tribe. 

Help  was  received  and  the  “Troublesomes”  driven  away,  but 
the  last  of  the  tribe  slew  the  hunter  and  his  horse.  The  horse 
and  the  hunter  were  hurried  together,  according  to  the  Indian  cus¬ 
toms.  Over  their  resting  place  the  horse’s  saddle  was  placed.  To 
this  day  the  saddle  can  be  seen  looming  up  like  a  large  hill,  but 
very  few  know  the  legend  of  the  Saddle  Mountain. 


#muptljtng  dlmpurtant 


(By  Russell  Fox.) 

It  was  the  night  of  the  Annual  Prom,  and  the  whole  college 
was  anxiously  awaiting  the  hour  of  its  beginning.  Lois,  a  fresh¬ 
man  in  one  of  the  sororities,  was  counting  impatiently  the  minutes 
until  eight  thirty,  the  hour  Ned  was  to  come  for  her.  He  was  a 
fine  fellow,  president  of  his  class  as  well  as  being  the  only  mem¬ 
ber  of  the  team  that  was  from  his  class.  Of  course  any  girl,  un¬ 
less  she  be  an  exception,  would  be  delighted  to  go  with  such  a 
young  man,  and  Lois  was  surely  no  exception. 

A  thrill  of  excitement  flew  over  her  when  he  was  anounced 
and  she  felt  her  face  reddening  when  he  entered  The  time  had 
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come,  the  time  she  had  looked  forward  to  for  so  long,  and  Ned  at 
last  was  there.  It  seemed  too  good  to  be  true ! 

As  they  were  leaving  Lois  noticed  a  strange  expression  in 
Ned’s  face,  a  smile  which  she  had  never  seen  there  previously.  It 
lighted  his  face  for  an  instant,  then  suddenly  disappeared.  What 
did  it  mean  and  what  was  the  cause  of  it?  Lois  could  not  under¬ 
stand. 

“Lois,”  he  said  in  a  low  voice  when  they  were  in  the  taxi, 
“Lois  I  have  something  important  to  say  to  you — to  tell  you  to¬ 
night.”  ? 

“Oh,  Ned,  do  tell  it  now,  I’m  so  anxious,”  she  answered,  all 

excitement. 

“No,”  he  continued,  “I’d  better  not.  It  might  make  a  differ¬ 
ence  in  your  evening,  and  besides  we  must  be  all  alone  when  I  tell 
you.” 

All  alone!  Could  it  be  possible,  would  she  dare  hope  that? 
But  what  else  could  it  mean?  It  must  be  that! 

“Ned,  you’re  mean,”  she  said. 

“If  I  told  you,  it  would  be  on  your  mind  all  evening.  No,  it  is 
better  to  wait.” 

How  could  Lois  wait  for  the  dance  to  end?  How  could  she 
live  through  those  seemingly  long  waltzes?  Once  she  was  so 
nervous  she  could  scarcely  walk  when  Ned  led  her  to  a  secluded 
“cozy  corner”.  But  his  “something  important”  wasn’t  told  there. 
How  she  regretted  each  encore,  which  put  the  time  until  they 
would  be  alone  farther  off. 

Finally  they  were  in  the  taxi  again  and  flying  away.  Ned  seem¬ 
ed  to  have  forgotten  something,  so  Lois  had  to  prompt  him. 

“Isn’t  there  something  important  for  me?”  she  softly  asked. 

“Not  here,  wait  until  we're  in  the  moonlight,”  he  answered. 

The  moonlight!  Now  Lois  was  sure,  she  was  positive  she 
knew !  How  her  heart  began  to  beat ! 

The  moon  was  full  and  bright.  Ned  cleared  his  throat  fully 
six  times  before  he  spoke. 

“Lois,  oh,  Lois,  don’t  be  offended  at  what  I  say.” 

“No,  Ned,  at  nothing,”  she  coyly  said. 

“I  wanted  to  tell  you  before  we  left,  but  I  was  late  in  coming 
and  then — I  was  afraid  it  would  spoil  your  evening.  But  now  I 
must — I  must,  Lois,”  he  said  lowering  his  voice,  “Lois,  there  is 
a  hole  in  your  left  stocking !” 
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$jrr  iEaBtrr  iiat 

(By  Dorothy  Montgomery.) 

Edith  was  awakened  Easter  morning  by  a  soft  pitter,  patter 
against  her  window.  She  rubbed  her  eyes  and  sat  up  straight  and 
smiled,  but  the  sight  that  met  her  gaze  drove  the  smile  away  as 
quickly  as  it  had  come,  and  made  her  jump  out  of  bed  with  a  little 
wail  of  distress.  She  ran  to  the  window  and  looked  out  with  hor¬ 
ror  stricken  eyes.  It  was  raining!  The  big  drops  came  down 
faster  and  faster  and  the  gray  sky  had  not  the  faintest  signs  of  blue. 

Oh  dear,  oh  dear !  cried  the  girl  in  her  disappointemnt. 
“Why  couldn’t  it  have  waited  until  tomorrow.  Now  I  can’t  wear 
my  new  hat  to  church — the  rain  would  ruin  the  feather.  My  old 
one  is  too  dowdy  and  worn  for  anything  and  how  I  will  look  stand¬ 
ing  up  there  to  sing  my  solo  in  the  old  thing.”  This  thought  was 
too  much  for  Edith,  and  big  tears  rolled  slowly  down  her  cheeks. 
“I  don’t  care,”  with  a  stamp  of  her  foot  and  a  little  passionate  ring 
in  her  voice,  “I  will  wear  it,  if  it  rains  bucketfulls.” 

It  was  a  very  cross  young  lady  that  sat  down  at  the  breakfast 
table  an  hour  later.  Everything  went  wrong.  Her  breakfast  didn’t 
taste  good  and  her  small  brother  would  persist  in  kicking  the  table 
leg,  when  he  knew  she  didn’t  like  it.  How  could  her  father  smile 
and  look  pleasant  when  it  was  raining?  It  was  more  than  Edith 
could  understand,  but  then  he  didn’t  have  a  perfectly  beautiful 
new  Easter  hat  that  he  was  just  dying  to  wear.  Edith  swallowed 
a  big  lump  in  her  throat  and  shut  her  eyes  quickly  in  order  to 
squeeze  back  the  tears  that  threatened  to  fall  into  her  coffee. 

“Well,  daughter,”  announced  her  mother  cheerfully  (as  if  it 
didn’t  make  the  least  bit  of  difference  in  the  world),  “I  guess  you 
will  have  to  wear  your  winter  hat  this  morning.” 

That  was  the  climax.  Edith  pushed  her  plate  aside  with  one 
angry  gesture  and  exclaimed  with  a  choking  sob,  “Oh  mother,  I 
can’t  wear  that  shabby  old  hat  up  there  in  the  choir.  Just  think 
what  people  will  say.’ 

“If  tliats  all  folks  go  to  church  for  they  had  better  stay  at 
home,”  answered  her  mother  shortly.  “Any  way  you  can’t  wear 
your  hat  this  morning,  for  your  father  can’t  afford  to  buy  you  a 
new  one  every  day  in  the  week.  Your  old  one  looks  very  well 
indeed,  and  wearing  it  one  or  two  more  Sundays  won’t  make  the 
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least  bit  of  difference.”  Edith  knew  further  argument  was  hopeless 

and  that  the  matter  was  settled. 

The  church  was  crowded,  and  as  the  choir  took  their  places 
Edith  glanced  quickly  around  the  big  congregation.  She  felt  sure 
that  everyone  had  on  their  Easter  hats  except  herself.  Her  cheeks 
burned  with  humiliation  and  she  kept  her  eyes  on  her  hymnal  all 
during  the  scripture  reading.  W  hen  she  did  look  up  she  saw  in 
the  front  seat  a  litle  old  lady  in  a  rusty  black  bonnet.  Her  face 
was  lined  and  wrinkled  and  the  traces  of  sorrow  showed  themselves 
plainly  about  the  sweet,  patient  eyes. 

The  organist  began  Edith’s  solo,  and  the  music,  beginning  soft¬ 
ly,  swelled  and  rose  until  it  filled  the  church.  The  girl  standing 
there  in  the  choir  forgot  the  sea  of  faces  and  innumerable  eyes 
turned  upon  her.  She  forgot  the  source  of  all  her  trouble,  her  hat, 
and  saw  only  the  sweet  old  face  in  the  front  row.  And  how  she 
sang!  Her  voice  rang  out  clear  and  pure,  singing  gladness  into 
that  Easter  day.  When  she  had  finished  and  had  taken  her  seat 
she  saw  the  little  old  lady  in  the  rusty  bonnet  wipe  her  eyes  with 
her  handkerchief  and  nod  her  head  softly. 

Edith  was  descending  the  church  steps  on  her  way  home  when 
she  felt  a  hesitating  touch  on  her  arm.  She  turned  and  saw  the 
little  lady  standing  by  her  side.  “Your  song  was  so  very  sweet,” 
she  said,  smiling  up  into  the  girl’s  eyes,  “I  am  so  glad  I  was  able 
to  come  and  hear  you,  even  if  it  did  rain.”  She  paused  a  moment, 
and  then  laying  her  hand  on  Edith’s,  she  said  simply,  “And  do  you 
know  I  was  so  glad  you  didn’t  have  a  new  hat  on,  dearie.” 

Edith’s  face  flushed  hotly,  but  she  answered  happily,  "I  am 
glad  I  didn’t  either.”  And  just  then  the  clouds  parted  and  the  sun 
began  to  shine  brightly. 

Q  O  O 

I’d  rather  be  a  Could  Be 
If  I  couldn’t  be  an  Are, 

For  a  Could  Be  is  a  May  Be, 

With  a  chance  of  reaching  par. 

I’d  rather  be  a  Has  Been 

Than  a  Might  Have  Been  by  far, 

For  a  Might  Have  Been  has  never  been 

But  a  Has  Been  was  once  an  Are. — Selected. 
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The  staff  wishes  to  express  its  appreciation  to  our  Editor-in- 
Chief,  Emma  Wootton.  Due  to  her  splendid  management  the 
Zephyrus  has  become  one  of  the  best  smaller  exchanges  among 
the  schools  of  the  northwest.  She  has  devoted  a  great  deal  of  her 
time  and  energy  toward  making  our  paper  the  success  it  has  be¬ 
come,  and  has  placed  us  as  an  exchange  with  the  leading  High 
Schools  in  this  section  and  others 

Here’s  to  our  Editor-inChief.  May  she  ever  be  as  popular 
and  successful  as  she  has  during  her  four  years  in  the  A.  H.  S., 
and  may  she  gain  the  love  and  admiration  of  her  college  friends 
that  she  has  acquired  in  our  High  School. 
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The  school  is  a  little  city  by  itself.  The  superintendent  of 
schools  resembles  the  mayor  of  the  city,  with  his  ruling  powers; 
the  principal,  the  police-judge,  with  his  judgment;  and  the  school 
teachers  the  police;  always  watching  for  law-breakers.  Again 
the  school  directors  are  the  councilmen  of  the  city  who  make  the 
laws ;  the  student  body,  the  chamber  of  commerce ;  and  the  stu¬ 
dents,  the  citizens.  The  book  of  restrictions  to  which  the  students 
are  subjected  is  the  charter  to  which  the  citizens  are  subjected.  As 
each  citizen  has  his  home,  so  each  student  has  his  place  in  school. 
Let  us  each  try  to  make  ourself  worthy  of  such  a  place. 


Do  you  remember  what  Dr.  Drake  said?  Do  you  believe  what 
she  said?  It’s  true  every  word  of  it.  It’s  a  fact  that  we  can  do 
whatever  we  want,  and  that  we  can  and  do  “fashion  our  faces.” 
But  first  we  must  fashion  our  thoughts,  then  we  must  fashion  our 
actions.  Let’s  do  it.  Let’s  fashion  the  right  kind  of  faces,  the 
“radiant”  kind.  Everyone  of  us  can  do  it,  so  let’s  forget  the  un¬ 
pleasantries,  let’s  be  like  the  man  whom  “nature  made  with  a  face 
misfit,”  and  then  let  the  years  change  our  faces  as  they  did  his. 

A  teacher  of  this  school  once  said  that  a  certain  pupil  was 
never  without  a  sneer,  and  never  had  a  good  word  for  a  soul.  We 
aren’t  going  to  be  that  way,  we  don’t  want  to,  neither  does  the 
pupil,  only  it  is  hard  to  remember  how  our  faces  look.  So  let  us 
always  think  “the  thoughts  of  today,”  which  “are  the  dreams  of 
tonight,  the  actions  of  tomorrow,  and  the  character  of  the  future.” 


Every  one  agrees  that  we  have  a  splendid  high  school  building, 
every  one  realizes  that  the  city  has  done  its  best  to  give  us  a 
school  that  will  answer  all  the  recjuirements  of  the  growing  attend¬ 
ance.  But  though  the  building  is  attractive  and  substantial  it  seems 
a  little  out  of  place  in  the  midst  of  rocks  and  weeds,  and  we  can¬ 
not  expect  the  city  to  furnish  us  funds  so  soon,  to  fix  up  our  school 
grounds. 

Why  don’t  the  students  themslves  try  to  remedy  this?  Surely 
each  one  of  us  takes  enough  pride  in  our  school  to  wish  to  see  it 
adorned  with  all  the  newest  improvements  connected  with  modern 
high  schools. 

As  a  remedy  for  this  take  for  example  the  plan  followed  out 
at  the  University  of  Oregon.  On  one  half  day  in  the  year  all  the  boys 
of  the  school  turn  out  in  their  oldest  “duds”  and  work,  work,  work, 
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for  all  they  are  worth,  putting  in  new  improvements  on  their  cam¬ 
pus.  Then  the  girls  show  their  spirit  and  interest  by  feeding  this 
hungry  mass  of  humanity  after  their  good  work  has  been  accomp¬ 
lished.  And  they  accomplish  a  great  deal.  Now  why  not  a 
Campus  Day’  for  the  Astoria  High  School?  Why  don’t  we  all 
get  together  and  push  for  a  “Campus  Day?”  Institute  one,  have 
one,  prove  it  a  success  and  leave  our  example  for  the  classes  that 
follow  us  in  later  years.  Just  think  of  the  work  one  hundred  and 
thirty  boys  could  accomplish  in  a  day,  or  even  half  a  day!  Just 
think  how  one  hundred  and  thirty  girls  could  help  them!  and  then 
think  what  the  dear  old  A.  H.  S.  would  look  like  with  its  grounjds 
all  “spick  and  span"  as  a  memorial  square.  Why,  in  half  a  day  our 
boys  could  prepare  and  sod  with  grass  at  least  a  fourth  part 
of  our  grounds.  They  could  plant  at  least  four  sturdy  trees,  to 
grow  and  flourish  resplendent  in  the  future.  They  could  haul  off 
at  least  a  part  of  the  rocks  which  are  native  on  this  hillside  and 
which  have  been  strewn  over  the  grounds  for  these  two  years. 

And  our  girls  could,  and  would  love  to  spend  a  morning  fixing 
up  a  dandy  big  “Campus  Day”  lunch.  Now  think  it  over,  students. 
Think  it  over,  then  act  on  it.  We  do  not  have  to  dig  up  the  whole 
school-yard ;  plant  a  forest ;  or  guarantee  grass  to  sprout  in  twenty- 
four  hours.  What  we  want  to  do  is  to  make  a  beginning,  get  it 
started,  and  show  ‘em  how.  It  is  only  by  beginning  something  of 
this  kind  that  anything  can  be  accomplished.  Now  lets  all  get  to¬ 
gether  and  push  for  better  grounds;  better  improvements  and  a 
better  school. 


Mr.  Rockwood:  “What  is  the  metric  unit  of  energy?” 

Gerding:  “Wot?”  (Watt.) 

Mr.  R.:  “Correct.” 

&  o  a 

Roberts:  “Gee,  I  caught  an  awful  cold.” 

Gilbert :  “How  ?” 

D.  R. :  “Oh  looking  through  the  frosted  glass  on  the  window  in 
the  study-hall.” 

O  O  O 

Mr.  G. :  “My  goodness,  Julia  D.,  did  you  pull  all  these  scraps  on 
the  floor?” 

J.  D.:  “Yes,  you  see,  I’m  an  awful  cut-up.” 
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March  25.  The  Senior  girls  learn  to  fall  in  love. — from  Virgil’s 
Dido.  A  nice  course  for  the  last  semester,  and  in  the  spring,  too. 

March  27.  Rose  O’F.  takes  a  liking  to  the  ladder  and  it  falls 
for  her  also! 

March  28.  Snow! 

March  31.  Botanists  go  on  a  ragging  expedition. 

April  1.  Loud  Sock  Day.  The  noise  is  heard  all  over! 
April  Fool. 

April  3.  Can  A.  H.  S.  students  grow  corn?  “Make  it  plural 
and  I  can,”  from  a  witty  Soph,  in  back  of  hall. 

April  4.  Brilliant  recitations  today.  Does  Hugh  P.  think 
grape  sugar  comes  from  peaches? 
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April 
house.” 

April  8. 
April  9. 
April  10. 
April  11. 
April  16. 


7.  A  few  Alumni  climb  “up  the  hill  to  the  school 


Tickets  out  for  track  meet. 

Study  room  partly  resembles  a  dormitory ! 
Assembley.  “Sell  tags.” 

Tag  tying  contest  in  art  room. 

Jack  finds  it  rather  inconvenient  to  recite  with 
Dutchy”  making  faces  at  him. 

April  17.  Lost;  a  tub,  sometimes  is  called  a  shoe. — A  Senior. 

D.  I.  and  C.  E.  start  a  postoffice.  Stamps  scarce. 
(Dull  Day.) 

(Ditto.) 

Wailings  in  Cliem.  Lab. — “A  whole  dime  gone  to 


April  18. 
April  21. 
April  22. 
April  23. 
waste.” 

April  25. 
April  28. 
skule.” 

April  29. 
“Sand  Man.” 
April  30. 


A  lecture  on  “Making  Our  Faces,  by  Dr.  Drake. 
“Dearest,  sweetest,  tootsiest  ‘ittle  pug  dog  turns  to 

D.  I.  and  C.  W.  take  a  short  journey  with  the 

Jimmie  has  a  notion  that  he  wants  to  fall  through 


the  study-room  door  to  the  cellar  and  does  it — not  quite. 


(By  Alfred  Gerding.) 

One  of  the  most  interesting  events  of  the  month  was  the  pre¬ 
sentation  of  the  sweaters  to  our  football  heroes.  The  style  is  a 
sweater  coat  with  a  small  seven-inch  gold  A  on  the  upper  left-hand 
side.  Coach  Rogers  presented  one  to  each  of  the  following  boys: 
Burns,  Fertig,  Malarkey,  Ekstrom,  Anderson,  Billie,  Backlund, 
Malagamba,  Furney,  Nelson,  Sanders,  McConnon,  T'orkelson  and 
Mgr  Reifel  It  happened  that  in  all  the  speeches  the  old  slogan, 
“I  thank  you  for  the  honor  bestowed  upon  me”  was  used,  although 
the  “embarrasments”  were  few. 

One  gloomy  day  when  none  of  the  students  had  their  lessons, 
Mr.  C.  L.  Smith,  of  the  O.  W.  R.  &  N.  Company  gave  an  interest¬ 
ing  lecture  on  “Corn.” 
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Mr.  Smith  pointed  out  “why  corn  should  be  grown  in  Clatsop 
county”  and  left  no  doubt  in  the  minds  of  his  hearers  as  to  the 
feasibility  of  his  plan.  He  also  stated  that  to  any  one  who  wishes 
to  plant  corn,  he  would  send  the  seed  free  of  charge,  providing 
they  would  plant  and  cultivate  it  according  to  the  instructions 
furnished. 

We  all  wish  Mr.  Smith  success  in  his  endeavors  to  make  corn 
the  predominating  crop  of  Clatsop  county. 

On  Friday,  March  28th,  by  Professor  Stone’s  permission  the 
management  of  the  basketball  team  gave  a  Candy  Sale  in  the  hall 
of  the  local  institution.  A  feature  of  the  sale  was  the  beautiful  box 
of  candy  won  by  Mary  Ward.  A  goodly  sum  was  realized  and 
had  there  been  more  candy  this  sum  would  have  been  considerably 
increased. 


Much  credit  is  due  to  our  tract  team  which  is  now  in  the 
midst  of  its  most  successful  season.  The  success  of  the  team  on  its 
recent  trip  to  the  Columbia  University  Track  Meet  in  winning  third 
place  was  a  pleasant  surprise  to  all 


(By  Martin  Nelson.) 


On  Friday,  the  25th  of  April,  the  Annual  Interclass  Track  and 
Field  Meet  was  held  at  the  A.  F.  C.  Field.  A  great  deal  of  in¬ 
terest  was  manifested  by  those  who  took  part,  although  the  number 
of  entries  was  not  as  large  as  it  should  have  been. 

A  large  crowd  was  present  to  witness  the  doings  of  their  re¬ 
spective  classes,  but  only  the  Juniors  left  the  field  in  elation,  for 
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they  piled  up  72*/$  points,  to  the  Freshmen’s  18  1/3,  their  nearest 
competitor.  The  Seniors  took  third  place  with  12  points,  and  the 
Sophmores  fourth  with  lj/j  points. 

The  results  are  as  follows: 

100-yd. — 1st  Nelson  (J)  ;  2nd  Gilbert  (J) ;  3rd  Furney  (S). 

220-yd. — 1st  Nelson  (J)  ;  2nd  Furney  (S)  ;  3rd  Anderson  (F). 

440-yd. — 1st  Nelson  (J)  ;  2nd  Moade  (F)  ;  3rd  Dyer  (F). 

880-yd — 1st  Moade  (F)  ;  2nd  McConnon  (J)  ;  3rd  Dyer  (F). 

Mile — 1st  Moade  (F)  ;  2nd  McConnon  (S)  ;  3rd  Sigurdson  (Soph) 

Shot-put — 1st  Furney  (S)  ;  2nd  Gerding  (J)  ;  3rd  Lagus  (Soph). 

Javelin — 1st  Lee  (F)  ;  2nd  Anderson  (F)  ;  3rd  Lagus  (Soph). 

Broad-jump — 1st  Nelson  (J)  ;  2nd  Beard  (J)  ;  3rd  Gilbert  (J). 

High-jump — 1st  Nelson  (J)  ;  2nd  Furney  (S)  ;  3rd  Anderson, 
Lagus  and  Beard  tied  for  third. 

High  Hurdles- — 1st  Beard  (J)  ;  2nd  Gilbert  (J). 

Low  Hurdles — 1st  Gilbert  (J)  ;  2nd  Beard  (J)  ;  3rd  Dyer  (F). 

Mr.  Cary  was  chairman  of  the  Meet  and  conducted  it  with  much 
dignity. 

Timer — Mr.  Cary. 

Scorer — Mr.  B.  Malarkey. 

Field  Judges — Mr.  Rockwood,  Mr.  Larsen 

GIRL’S  ATHLETICS. 

(By  Rose  O’Farrell.) 

Basketball. 

The  Sophmore  girls  met  the  Freshmen  girls  in  a  return  game 
Tuesday,  March  25th.  Owing  to  the  unequal  size  of  the  players 
the  game  was  slow  and  one-sided.  The  game  ended  fifteen  to 
nothing  in  favor  of  the  Sophmores.  Tins  was  the  last  game  of  the 
season.  The  Sophmore  players  were:  Forwards  Louise  Morgan, 
Helen  Hay,  Imogen  Lynch;  center,  Ellen  Wilson,  guards  Ruth 
Splande,  Rose  O’Farrell.  Freshmen:  Forwards  Janet  Reed,  Floy 
Souden,  Fany  Koskela ;  center  Jennie  Eskelson ;  guards  Lydia 
Karki,  Florence  Reed. 

The  Forum  and  Alfredian’s  girls  played  a  six  to  two  score 
game  Tuesday,  March  11th,  in  favor  of  the  former.  Both  teams 
were  confident  of  winning  at  the  start  and  each  side  played  a  hard 
game.  At  the  end  of  the  first  half  the  score  was  four  to  two.  The 
Forums  secured  one  more  basket  during  the  last  half. 

The  Forum  players  were:  Forwards  Louise  Morgan,  Dorothy 
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Epping;  center  Carolyn  Waterhouse;  guards  Lydia  Karki,  Hazel 
Pinnell. 

Alfredians :  Forwards  Florence  Reed,  Fanny  Koskela ;  center 
Gladys  Pearson  ;  guards  Carrie  Glaser,  Dorothy  Dunbar. 


FORUM  SOCIETY. 


(By  Dorothy  Epping.) 

TEe  Forum  society  met  for  the  third  time  this  semester  on  March 
21st.  Our  well-filled  treasury  enabled  us  to  pay  for  the  picture 
which  will  appears  in  the  Annual  number  of  the  Zephyrus,  a  debat¬ 
ing  book,  and  a  new  minute  book,  in  which  the  Secretary  was  in¬ 
structed  to  copy  all  the  minutes  sinec  the  forming  of  the  society  to 
the  present  time,  and  the  constitution,  which  has  been  in  the  hands 
of  the  first  secretary  for  over  a  year. 

On  the  program  was  a  recitation  by  Frank  Roller;  reading  by 
Louise  Morgan  ;  recitation  by  Emma  Wooton ;  reading  by  William 
Kinney ;  music  by  Claudia  Malarkey  and  a  speech  by  George  Reifel. 

After  this  program,  acting  on  a  suggestion  of  Miss  Wise,  the 
president  appointed  sides  and  a  subject  for  an  extemporary  debate, 
then  we  told  jokes  and — they  were  all  good. 

We  received  and  acknowledged  Easter  Greetings  from  the 
Wauregan  Society. 
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ADELPHIAN  NOTES. 

(Hilda  Peterson.) 

On  the  regular  day,  the  Adelphian  Society  met  on  March  20th, 
to  hear  its  monthly  program.  The  resignation  of  Carl  Sanders  as 
critic  having  been  accepted,  Miss  Pritchett  was  elected  to  fill  that 
office.  Her  criticism  at  the  conclusion  of  the  program  was  well  re¬ 
ceived,  the  members  having  profited  at  the  expense  of  those  on  the 
program.  The  program  was  as  follows: 

1.  A  debate  on  the  question:  “Resolved  that  Astoria  is  des¬ 
tined  to  become  the  chief  seaport  on  the  Pacific  Coast,  was  ably 
defended  by  Elva  Staples  and  Severe  Halsen  and  ably  approved  by 
Margaret  Trotter  and  Henry  Weik.  The  society  gave  its  decision  in 
favor  of  the  negative. 

2.  Spring  Story,  by  Julia  Dalgren. 

3.  Music,  Hilda  Smith. 

4.  Music,  Anna  Thompson. 

5.  Adelphian  Paper,  by  Victoria  Westersund. 

6.  Impersonation,  by  Marion  Smith. 

After  the  grogram  the  good  old  pastime  of  a  spelling  match  was 
taken  up  but  when  it  was  just  well  begun,  the  intermission  bell  in¬ 
terrupted. 

OOP 
WAUREGAN  NOTES. 

(By  Timon  Torkelson.) 

The  Wauregans  met  for  their  regular  monthly  meeting  on 
March  20th.  The  program  rendered  was  of  a  humorous  nature  and 
thoroughly  enjoyed  by  everybody  present.  Marie  Hay  gave  a  good 
account  of  herself  in  her  paper  on  Incidentals,  furnishing  many  good 
jokes  apropriate  to  the  occasion ;  the  playette  was  rendered  with 
much  credit  to  those  participating  and  each  side  of  the  question  m 
the  informal  debate  was  ably  defended  by  its  exponents,  and  the  ai- 
guments  advanced  made  the  decision  very  doubtful,  but  when  the 
decision  was  made  in  favor  of  the  affirmative  it  was  received  with 
acclamation — this  decision,  by  the  way,  suggests  a  new  phase  in  the 
barrel  industry,  which  requires  that  barrels  be  made  of  gl<^s  in  the 
future  because  since  bung  holes  are  forbidden,  the  contents  being 
restricted  in  their  flow,  can  be  seen  from  the  outside  by  a  person 
looking  through  the  barrel  (great  care,  however,  should  be  taken  to 
make  the  glass  heavy  enough  to  insure  it  against  violence).  1  he  de- 


24 


THE  ZEPHYRUS 


May 


bate  did  not  by  any  means  detract  from  the  remainder  of  the  pro¬ 
gram,  which  received  its  share  of  applause.  The  program  as  ren¬ 
dered  is  as  follows: 

Recitation  . Jennie  Bangsun 

Incidentals  .  Marie  Hay 

Playette,,  ...Walter  Matson,  Helen  Hay,  Margret  West,  Elsie 
Youngstead. 

Recitation  . Adolph  Hardesty 

Reading .  Raleigh  Stine 

Informal  Debate:  Resolved,  that  the  barrel  is  more  important 
than  the  tap. 

Affirmative  .  Rose  O’Farrell,  Fred  Erickson 

Negative .  Edward  Beard,  Ethel  Rich 

Besides  the  above  the  society  was  favored  by  a  few  selections 
on  the  piano  by  Miss  Gregory.  These  were  enthusiastically  received 
and  the  president  expressed  the  desire  of  all  the  members  when  he 
extended  an  invitation  to  Miss  Gregory  to  attend  all  the  meetings  of 
the  society  that  it  was  in  her  power  to  attend.  Besides  Miss 
Gregory,  Miss  Lena  Fastabend  and  Miss  Edith  Lorntsen  were  pre¬ 
sent.  Easter  Greetings  were  extended  to  the  other  societies. 

$  a  a 

ALFREDIAN  SOCIETY. 

(By  Carrie  Glaseirs.) 

The  regular  meeting  of  the  Alfredian  Society  was  held  on  March 
21st.  The  minutes  of  the  previous  meeting  were  read  and  accepted. 
After  a  few  announcements  by  the  president,  the  following  pro¬ 
gram  was  rendered : 

Recitation . Jack  Holt 

Piano  Solo  .  Edith  Davies 

Vocal  Solo  .  Nellie  Larson 

Piano  Solo  .  Russell  Fox 

Extemporaneous  Speeches  .  Alfredian  Members 

Readin?  .  Agnes  Voss 

Current  Events  .  Joseph  Anderson 

The  critic  pronounced  the  program  well  rendered. 

On  April  9th  the  president  called  a  meeting  for  the  purpose  of 
informing  the  members  of  the  society,  that  the  Alfredian  picture 
would  be  taken  on  the  10th  at  12:50. 

On  motion  the  meeting  adjourned. 
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SENIOR  NOTES. 

(By  Dea  Imel.) 

That  little  germ  known  as  spring  fever,  which  has  often  proved 
itself  quite  a  nuisance  this  time  of  the  year,  has  not  yet  attacked 
the  Senior  class.  The  fact  that  no  meetings  have  been  held  lately  is 
no  proof  that  the  class  lacks  activity  and  proper  spirit.  Each  Senior 
is  studying  and  working  his  hardest.  Who  wants  to  be  left  out  at 
the  last  moment?  The  Seniors  are  dignified,  studious,  agreeable, 
active  and  helping,  so  what  more  could  one  expect  of  a  class.  Let 
the  good  work  go  on,  and  they  will  thank  you  in  June. 

O  i>  O 

THE  JUNIOR  CLASS. 

(By  Dorothy  Montgomery.) 

T’he  Junior  class,  in  order  to  raise  money,  put  on  two  “fetunts” 
at  the  Crystal  Theater  Wednesday,  April  9th.  The  “stunts”  con¬ 
sisted  of  a  boys’  chorus  and  a  song  by  six  dainty  Japanese  girls. 
They  scored  a  big  success  and  everyone  unanimously  agreed  that  it 
was  exceptionally  good.  They  realized  fifty-two  dollars  and  ten 
cents. 

At  the  last  meeting  the  Junior  class  voted  to  hold  a  box-lunch 
on  Friday,  May  second.  This  motion  is  in  progress  and  a  good  time 
is  expected. 

a  a  a 

SOPHMORE  NOTES. 

(By  Jessie  Garner.) 

The  Sophmore  class  held  its  regular  monthly  meeting  on  Fri- 
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tlav  April  the  eleventh  in  Miss  Karl  Pritchett’s  room.  At  this  meet¬ 
ing ’it  was  decided  that  the  Sophmores  should  lead  the  other  classes 
in  the  season’s  out-door  activities  by  having  a  walk-out  on  Friday, 
Aprii  the  eighteenth  or,  if  the  weather  is  not  favorable,  the  follow¬ 
ing  Friday.'  The  class  will  walk  to  Young’s  River  and  the  commit¬ 
tee  appointed  by  the  president  to  arrange  details  is  Lorens  Logan, 

Claudia  Malarkey  and  Helen  Hay. 

At  this  meeting  also,  Sigurd  Lagus  was  elected  boys  track 

manager. 

The  walk-out  took  place  on  Friday,  April  the  twenty-fifth.  The 
walkers  met  on  the  corner  of  16th  and  Jerome  and  started  at  seven 
o’clock  for  Young’s  River,  reaching  there  about  eight.  A  large  bon¬ 
fire  was  built  and  the  remainder  of  the  time  spent  in  toasting  marsh¬ 
mallows  and  singing.  We  started  for  home  about  half  past  nine, 
reaching  town  at  ten  after  a  most  enjoyable  evening. 

The  chaperons  were:  Miss  Karl  Pritchett,  Miss  Ward  and  Mr. 

Rockwod. 

&  O  O 

FRESHMEN  NOTES. 

(By  Alma  Peterson.) 

The  Freshmen  girl’s  basketball  team  was  defeated  by  the  Soph- 
mores,  in  the  last  game  of  the  season  by  a  score  of  15  to  0.  Al¬ 
though  it  was  not  a  winning  team,  the  girls  showed  much  spirit  and 
put  up  a  hard  fight. 

The  line-up  for  the  game  was: 

Guards,  Floy  Souden  and  Lydia  Karki ;  center  Jennie  Eskelson ; 
forwards  Florence  Reed  and  Fanny  Koskela.  1  he  stars  of  the 
game  were  Lydia  Karki  and  Florence  Reed. 

O  O  & 

Little  Willie:  “Father  what  is  the  exact  meaning  of  the  verse 
beginning,  ‘Jack  Sprat  could  eat  no  fat’?’’ 

Father:  “In  simple  terms  it  is  as  follows:  Jack  Sprat  could  as¬ 
similate  no  aviordupois  tissue.  His  wife,  however,  possessed  an 
aversion  for  the  more  muscular  portions  of  ephitelum  and  so  be¬ 
tween  them  you  see  they  removed  all  foreign  substances  from  the 
surface  of  that  utilitarian  utensil  commonly  called  the  platter.  Does 
that  make  it  clear,  son?” 

Little  Willie:  “Perfectly,  father.  The  lack  of  lucidity  in  these 
Mother  Goose  rhymes  is  amazingly  aparent.” 
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ELx  c  h  av»  <3  c.  -£> 


“The  Tahoma,”  Tacoma,  Wash,  maintains  its  usual  excellence. 

“The  Kuay,”  Seattle,  Wash.  The  last  number  reflects  credit 
upon  the  Junior  Staff.  “Class  News”  is  written  up  in  good  style. 

“The  Spectrum,”  Portland,  Ore.  Your  material  is  good  except 
several  stories  which  are  rather  childish  for  a  High  School  paper. 

“The  Voice,”  New  London,  N.  H.  A  good  publication.  “Learn 

“The  Orderly,”  Portland,  Ore.  Not  enough  material  under 
“Jokes.” 

“The  Wigwam,”  Nort  Yakima,  Wash,  contains  some  splendid 
material.  Keep  up  your  good  work. 

“St.  Helen’s  Hall  Quarterly,”  Portland,  Ore.  could  have  a  few 
more  cuts  but  with  this  exception  no  other  criticism  could  be  made. 

“Crimson  and  Gray,”  Waitsburg,  Wash.  An  excellent  paper 
considering  the  number  of  students  to  contribute. 

“The  Columbiad,”  Portland,  Ore.  A  good,  all  around  paper. 

“The  What  Not,”  Milton,  Ore.  The  lack  of  good  cuts  is  very 
noticeable  but  the  good  photographs  partly  make  up  for  this  de¬ 
ficiency.  — 

“The  Giftie  hae  gie  us  the  power  to  see  ourselves  as  others 
see  us.” 

The  Zephyrus  is  a  paper  that  is  always  welcome.  It  is  neat, 
well  edited  and  has  an  excellent  literary  department. —  1  he  Kuay. 

You  are  one  of  the  best  of  our  smaller  exchanges. — The  Spec¬ 
trum. 

You  have  a  very  well  filled  little  paper,  with  interesting  ma¬ 
terial  in  it. 
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We  are  pleased  to  add  you  to  our  exchnage  list.  Glad  to  see  you 
have  a  bunch  of  boosters.  Here’s  hoping  your  annual  is  a  success. 
The  Orderly. 


Jennie  B.  (to  clerk)  ‘I  want  a  dress  to  put  on  around  the  house.” 
Clerk  (politely)  “How  large  is  the  house?” 
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Here’s  to  the  lad  who,  whenever  his  girl 
Treats  him  downright  bad, 

Can  laugh  and  take  it  calmly 
And  not  act  or  look  too  sad. 

Here’s  to  the  lad  who,  when  out  of  luck 
Can  love  again  in  a  hurry, 

Who  can  pass  his  troubles  quickly  by, 

With  a  cheerful,  “I  should  worry.” 

o  0  0 

Roberts:  “Is  Kinney  working  now?” 

Ross:  “Oh,  no.  He  says  he’s  living  on  his  income.” 

0  0  0 

Teacher:  “What  is  home.” 

Junior:  “Home  is  a  place  where  we  change  clothes  to  go  some¬ 
where.” 

0  0  0 

Miss  K.  Pritchett  (in  English  II.)  :  “Henry,  how  would  you  cor¬ 
rect  this  sentence,  ‘The  toast  was  drank  in  silence’?” 

Henry  Weik:  “The  toast  was  ate  in  silence.” 

0  0  0 

Hugh  P. :  “Whatever  became  of  that  rich  friend  of  yours  who 
had  money  to  burn?” 

Edward  B.:  “He’s  sifting  the  ashes.” 

0  0  0 

Motto  of  militant  suffragettes: 

“Count  that  day  lost  whose  low  descending  sun 
Views  from  thy  hand,  no  deed  of  damage  done." 

0  0  0 

Little  Willie:  “Pa  what  does  “elastic  currency”  mean?” 
Father:  “Well,  for  instance  it  means  trying  to  stretch  a  fifty- 

dollar  bill  over  a  trip  to  New  York.” 

0  0  0 

Salesman:  “Stockings?  Yes  ma’am,  what  number  dou  you 
want  ?” 

Freshie:  “Number?  What  do  you  think  I  am,  a  centepede?” 

0  0  0 

Miss  B.:  “Jimmie,  did  you  ever  go  through  Algebra?” 

J.  M. :  “Yes,  but  I  went  through  at  night,  so  I  didn’t  see  much 
of  it.” 
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“What  is  weather?” 

“Weather  is  a  convenient  handle  with  which  to  take  hold  of  a 
conversation.” 

&  & 

Miss  K.  Pritchett.:  “Who  was  Augustus?” 

George  Joki.:  “He  was  Caesar’s  niece.” 

i>  P 

Miss  Ward:  “Who  was  George  Washington’s  father?” 

Freshie:  “George  Washington’s  father  was — er — he  was — well 
— George  Washington’s  father  was  the  grandfather  of  his  country.” 

o'  & 

Odd 

That  we  should  speak  of  wading  through  a  dry  book. 

That  one  can  make  one’s  maiden  proposal  to  a  widow. 

That  a  fellow  can  be  in  a  girl’s  presence  and  yet  be  “gone.” 

That  the  more  we  think  of  some  people  the  less  we  think  of 
them. 

That  we  often  speak  of  folks  being  at  odds  when  they  are  really 
trying  to  get  even. 

That  the  more  people  we  get  to  help  us  keep  a  secret  the  sooner 
it  gets  away  from  us. 

That  saying  a  man  is  “capable  of  anything”  is  a  very  different 
thing  from  recommending  him  as  thoroughly  capable. — Selected. 

O  $  O 

WHY  THEY  GO  TO  SCHOOL. 

^  EACHERS — To  make  life  miserable  for  the  students. 

A L LERI  ANDERSON — To  use  big  words. 

IVOR  ROSS — To  act  funny. 

GEO.  McCONNON  ] 

}  !  !  X  ?  ?  ?  ?  ? 

CHARLIE  EKSTROM  J 
MIGNON  ALLEN— To  look  cute. 

CLAUDIA  MALARKEY — To  wear  a  psyche. 

RAOUL  CARLSON — To  study  Algebra. 

GEORGE  REIFEL — To  Preach  football. 

MARTIN  NELSON— To  keep  “Track”  of  the  Gym. 

FRED  ERICKSON — To  study  botany,  principally  “Mae” 
flowers. 

EMMA  WOOTON-To  set  a  good  example. 


WHEN  YOU  NEED 
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Book  Binding 

CALL  AT 

WESTERN  WORKMEN’S  CO-OP.  PUB.  CO. 

Publishers  of  TOVERI  Finnish  Daily. 
REASONABLE  PRICES 

Largest  printing  establishment  in  Astoria,  strictly  union. 
Corner  Tenth  and  Duane  Sts. 


AFTER  A  GIRL  GRADUATES  FROM  THE  HIGH 
SCHOOL— WHAT  THEN? 

NATIONAL  PARK  SEMINARY 

A  JUNIOR  COLLEGE  FOR  YOUNG  WOMEN 
WASHINGTON,  D.  C.  Suburbs 

Provides  for  two  years  of  tru  e  collegiate  work  with  depart¬ 
ments  of  Music,  Art,  Good  Housekeeping,  Business  Law. 
Faculty  of  fifty.  Twenty  modern  buildings.  Beautiful  lo¬ 
cation.  Outdoor  life  near  National  Capital.  For  illustrated 
book,  address  Registrar,  National  Park  Seminary,  Forest 
Glen,  Maryland. 
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Mention  “The  Zephyrus”  to  our  advertisers. 


Give  Us  Your  Order  For  Paints,  Varnishes  and  Shellacs. 

OLD  FURNITURE  REFINISHED. 

Allen  Wall  Paper  &  Paint  Co. 

HOME  BEAUTIFIERS. 


LET  US  FIT  YOU  OUT  IN 

Spauldings  High  Grade  Athletic  Goods 

JwE  HAVE  A  COMPLETE  LINE  OF  BALLS,  BATS,  MITS, 
JsHOES,  ETC.  CALL  IN  AND  LOOK  AT  OUR  STOCK. 

Whitman’s  Book  Store 

^Optometrist  Established  1900  Optician  ( 

T.  O.  WITHERS 

Eye  Sight  Specialist. 

For  the  correction  of  Optical  defects  and  defects  of  the 

Ocular  Muscles. 

£Over  Jewell  Theater  510  Commercial  St. 

Broken  Lenses  Replaced. 

We  Carry  A  Complete  Line 
— of — 

Stall  &  Deane  Goods 
Astoria  Hardware  Company 


GET  YOUR 

1KODAK  DEVELOPING 
and 

PICTURE  FRAMING 
Done  at 

Woodfield ’s 


Fred  Brach 

Watch  and  Jewelry  Repairing, 
Optical  Lenses  duplicated  and 
Frames  repaired.  Ask  some 
of  the  boys  about  us. 


SAIVON  8  LOTHMAN 

CITY  DRUG  STORE 
515  Commercial  St. 

W.  C.  LOGAN 

D.  D.  S. 

436  COMMERCIAL  ST. 


Finnish  Mercantile! 
^  Company  ^ 

120  Twelfth  Street 
GROCERIES,  FRUIT 

AND  VEGETABLES* 
854 — Phones — 855 


Good  Eats 

—  at  the  — 

Waffle  House 

Next  to  Hildebrand 


Phone:  601-J 

R.  H.  Hoskins 

DENTIST 

Office:  Page  Building 


Badollet  &  Co. 

GROCERIES 
FRUITS  AND 
VEGETABLES 
Vacuum  cleaner  for  rent  or  sale 
Cor.  9th  &  Commercial 
Phone  135 


E.  E.Gray 

Attor  ncy-at  Law 


ASTORIA, 


OREGON 


A.  A.  Saari 


632  Commercial  St. 


Phone  892 


Astoria,  Ore.< 


J.  A.  Gilbaugh  &  Co.  /o  y  a? 

TrMmrDTAirPPS 


UNDERTAKERS 
EMBALMERS 

12th  &  Duane  Sts.  Phone  S 
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YOU  KNOW  THE  REST 


Mention  “The  Zephyrus”  to  our  advertisers. 


ENTERTAIN  YOUR  FRIENDS  WITH  A 

GRAFONOLA 

Outfit  Complete,  Grafanola  and 
26  Selections,  at 

*59. 1  o 


Easy  Payments 


$7.00  down,  $5.00  per  week 


Meier  &  Frank,  Portland,  Ore. 

5th  floor,  Talking  Mach.  Section. 


FOR  FINE  CUT  FLOWERS 


See  ERICKSON,  the  Florist 


16th  &  Commercial  St. 


Phone  573- J. 


YOU  ARE  SURE  TO  WIN  IF  YOU  USE 

Reach  Base-ball  Goods 


Foard  &  Stokes  Hardware  Co. 

WHEN  YOU  THINK  OF  SPRING,  PLACE  AN  “S”  AF- 
TER  THE  WORD  AND  THINK  OF  BED  SPRINGS.” 
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Hildebrand  &  Company 
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